FORTY     THOUSAND     AGAINST     THE      ARCTIC
coming from Igarka is so precious that London merchants
are supplied with It only if they buy a quantity of other
Russian wood together with It. Millions of houses can be
built and furnished out of Siberia's trees ; hundreds of
thousands of ships constructed and equipped; many hundreds
of square miles of artificial silk manufactured from its pulp;
and all the books and newspapers In the world could be
printed on them for several hundred years to come.
I admit that when I saw those forests—beautiful, thick and
green—I did not think that the stockings we see on pretty-
legs, and the pages of this book, and the turpentine with
which our parquet floors are cleaned, and the spirit with
which I heat my coffee machine, and the many kinds of
explosives with which we blast roads when we are sensible
and kill each other by the million when wre are not, could
all be made from these trees.
There Is one snag. Siberia's timber becomes useful only
if it can be transported on water. And all the main Siberian
rivers flow northward into the ice-bound Arctic Sea. The
logs must be taken down in rafts In the summer: cut up
in Arctic sawmills in the winter, and shipped off to the world
in the following year. That is the cheapest way. Railways
would not pay.
Igarka was the first port and town for sawmills in Arctic
Siberia. It is now six years old and has twelve thousand
inhabitants in the winter and fifteen thousand In the summer.
The Russians see in it the vindication of their claim that
industries in the Polar regions are both possible and profit-
able. After having been to Nordvyk, the salt and oil town
of the future, and to Norilsk and Dudinka, the coal, nickel
and railway centres (of the nearer future), I visited Igarka
to see what the finished product in the line of Russian
Polar cities looked like.
I arrived at n p.m. My curiosity was great. But my
fatigue was greater. I had many hours of flying in bad
weather behind me. As I climbed out of the machine, I
164.

